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VOLUME XXIV.

Yiterature, the Arts and Seiences, @yucutivn, Bgriculti
WOODSFIELD, MONROE COUNTY, OHIO. DECEMBER 3, 1867.
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THI SPIRIT OF DENOCRAGY.
hwmy Tuesday. §

. TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
Two dellars perannum,invariably in advance

JOB PRINTING
Bxecuted wilth neatness and dispaich at this
office, and at muonnl_sle prices.

v ' TERMS OF ADVERTISING:

i S - ..»--.....10’00
One squars, Mine months: ..oov.vial «+15: 060
One sgnare, twelve months.... i, .. 18 00
Two squares three weeks,

'g.;!a“"“%

Ome-fourth column thres months 16 00

" #  gix pionths 25 00

M, N T o * seee. B0 00

e % . . twelve months, ., .35 00
One-haif columa, thres months 2
.".‘1:"}" L& gix mopthe....,... )

~ ATl 530

710 TRE DG L

One column, thres months, .-

g 3NN P '.._.. 5’_“
W8 cpnpsvmeai 800
12 00
*118 00
18 00

A".fi'-* thvassanss

St B s dwelve months, ... T6 00
S Twelve liaes, or less, will be charged as
One square. . o
iau legal idvertiserieats will bo charged
oyt 'ﬁ@d-m‘hﬂ'h'pﬂd in advance of
* Notices of ‘the appolntment of Ad-
'd: and ‘Exscutor's; also g
JAttachment Notices: and Road noti- &g
%atmwnm ity cents, in &

“MIN WARE, COPPER WARE,

Shoot oo .. Sovs. k.

l"in&a';at:.mn thi Foundfy. '
‘ Wil Ll "&!_‘bﬁ RO SE, :
5 just veeived, and “will sell 1t reason.
sable prieds, a first olass stock of the

——

wares enumerated above. Mr. Ross is a pap: |t

ital workman, snd will mavafacture for you
u% wares desired, not fonnd in his shop.,,
fve hima call before Tooking elsewhers.
H¢ can wnd will please you. .~ ©
apt23er. 7 WILLIAM BOSE,

L e B

M WALTON,

Dr. WILLIA

4+ sigpxhminiog Surgeon;” L

AS been ted by the Commipsionsar
Wmm' sxamine applidants for

INVALID PRNSIONS.
To those needing his services he will give
~attention. . Yo

% one dodr South of the Spiriz Of-
‘“l-'iu"'-f -,~. < _ apr23,'%7mb,

“Dr. W. T, ﬁmt"ﬁ;qn.
[JAVING resum ted the practice ef .
Hﬂ!&hﬁieﬁﬁlﬂn "his’ Profes-
sional services te the citizens of

@ Residence ove dodr North of Driggs

WILLIAM 'wgg.rson, m. D.
“Physician and Surgeon,
"ﬂiys(f)%ue on Main Street,)

WOODSFLELD, OHIO.
h"?t?‘.'[ H}’T? -.‘ } wol futingia

228 asos,’ 1

Notatry” Public.

. and Licensed Claim Agents,
S SVOODSFIELD, OHIO.

OrrioE—Up stairs in the old moﬁ.in'ﬂirq
Heuse. = T P
Amic. 1888, -
~E10 GHLW ELUBLLS

w. ¥ SRR, $.. ... ... W, ¥, RURTHR, JE.
 WUNTER & HUNTER,
- Attorneys at Law, .
Woodspield, Monvoe  County, Ohio.
W J, practice_ in Momroe and adjoining

decdly.
~ JACOB.T.MORRILL,
Attorney .&Lﬁmmel_lor at-Law
o x Tamssine s AND: i
NOTARY PUBLIC,
urrr::ﬁmufi’ma to

. P. SPRIGGS,
'Pros. Attorney

e 4P 0P

1000 | by

ably chltn o) i} :
W, J8TREL & BRO. *
Profuce & Uommission. Merchants,

Receive and gellall kindsof© |

Eountry' Produce, Foveign and Domestic

e Fruity Nuts; &o.

N o/ 198 Thiwrd Sireet, Fiteburgh, Pa.
Couniry’ orders and donsignmonts dolicited.
Prios Oarrentissued weekly to consiguors.

IF”’“- S omg 19! § oo i3 2l 9
Q) By Saylio
Caan ;Mby the dawn’s early Light,
that-. : :
W. W. JORDAN, of Woodsfield,
is prepavedto put up Spoutivg and Roofing,

on theshortest notice, xt the lowest possible |

He also manufaginres and keeps on band
an sgsortmant of v

coep m‘fmﬁ &SHEETIRON WARE
Caokihg Stoves, Office Stoves, Grates, Fenders,
Fire Frouts and i -3 |
H 0%'% 'O W "W X" R E
¥ description. His old customers and
:{;::;il?;:;?rfﬁ; arEl ‘invited to cdll wud
examine bi§ Stook and ‘prices.  Pluce of bu-
siness opposite Driggs” étore. way 7;%67.
- B LA e _._..‘...,____
~=Blank D;ggds amd *Mort
gages for sale at this oftice.

P—— -
M e A
B b e

e

L_scuoutl uaf joteed fhem ot Albany. *“So

' Poetry.

————
~ e e e e e e B e e

The Farmer Feedeth All,
My lord rides though his palsce gate,
My lady sweeps along in state,

The sage thinks long on many a thing
And the maiden muses on marrying;
The minstrel harpeth merrily,
The sailor plonghs ths fortning sea,
The huntsman kills the good red deer;
And the soldier wars witbout a fear,
Bat fall to each, whate'sr befall,
The farmer he mnst feed them all.

Smith hammereth cherry red the sword,
Priest preacheth pure the Holy Word,
Dame Alice worket h broidery well;
Clerk Richard tales of love can tell,
The tap-wife sells her foaming beer,
Dan Fisher fisheth in the mere,
And courtiers ruffle, strut and shins,
While pages bring the Gasgon wine;
Baot fall to each, whate'ar befall,
The farmer he must foed tham ail

3

Man builds his. castles fair and high,

Wherever river runneth by,

Great eities rise in every land,

_Great cities show the builder's hand,

Great arches, monuments and towers,

Fair palaces and pleasing bowers;

Great work is done, but here or there,
And well man worketh sverywhere;

But work or rest—whate’er befall,

* The farmer he mwust feed them all

Enm—

A New Story of Artemus Ward,
IN Srors, Avcusr SEVERAL, 1867,

'This letter was written ‘on the backs
of the envelopes in various pilot-houses

cept-thie rule whenever I go ‘trayeling.—

" | Did you éver heat of the late Artemus

Ward's‘experimont in traveling without
method?  He left New York by a night
boat. - Directly‘a man spok&to’ him say-
ing, “Go West sir?” : SEEE
Said Artemus, “I suppose so,” Then
said the man,"As I'm from the west,we'll
go drink.” \
“Do you drink brandy?” said the man,
91 tuppose 507" said  Charley.
“Where in the devil be you gping,”
said the'man. o T
“Well; “I'm" goiog' anywhere for =
‘monthijeates other e ol
‘trave led with parpose-till I'm sick. A
purpose” is worse ‘than' baggage. I'm
going on; that's all I know.” 3

The man #kid he wds in "with Brown
till death; He had never, mever done
anything a purpose, “So," said he “sup-
pose'we go to'my state room and try a
hand’et poker.” '

Théy played poker till ‘daylight.
had'lost four or five bundred dollars, A

mpy say? Well, T'm with you to the

~{death.” ' They got off the boat and a
| hack driver said;*Where do you want

to go,gentlemen?”’  “Any where;,

He drove te'a barroom with much alae-

““Don’t ecare?” “Then
go out!" They meta police man on the]
sidewalk. * ‘**Whyre sre you for bound?”
“Anywhere?” “Then 1'spose the sta-
tionhouse will ‘suit,”” Charley Brown
was pulled up before the Judge the next
day:'he gravely gave the name of Gerritt

going, men?"”

-1 Smith, and Gerritt was fined for drunk-

eness, “Where now?” eried the three
purposeless ones.  They saw & sign—
“[Jtiea train,”—and they went to Utica.
Thexe a stugé driver hailed them. “Where
be you'going?”’ “Any wherel” Bo they
started ' for Trenton Falls, The third
day of lolling there they took a pony
ride up to the wilderness, permitting the
ags to select their own route. Suddenly
the original man produced a pistol. -
“Haod oet your money!” he eried
very steruly to Brown. -
_ Brown eomplied with the greatest com-
plaiveney. : :
“We brought yéd outhere to rob you?”
said the second man, ' °
- “Thev,"” said Brown, “you are duced
swindlers!  We were to travel without a
method and you've had a method all
along! I'don’t care & nonpareil ‘whether
you shoot me or not; but I woa't have
the traveling contract broken.” “We
said,” eried the first man, eold bloodedl

p to that pint purty close.”

I object to nothing,” said Browp; “I
said 1 would travel anywlere. You
skunked mé!’ Pat up your irons! we'll
spend this money together, any way.”
The ‘two thieves laughed. “Youa're
cool enpugh!™ they said, what are you by
name and business?™ :

“T'm Artemus Ward!”

“Did you write the visit to the Sha.
kers?"" Tagame

S Uyest™’ :
“Well, Bill,put ap gour gun I thought

|this was Artemus Ward!~ We'll spend

his money instead of his blood.”

Eut Charles Brown grew methodical
on the homeward route! and started for
New York alone. sy
/ 1o R e
g The New York Evening Post (Rad-
ical) wakes the following conietsion us to
the legislative qualities of the last and
present Congress, Tt says:

*As Tor reconstraglion, it is not in so
hopefal a condition aow as it was a year
fago, when the Conslitutional Amendwent
s=Article XIV—was passed.  Nearly all
fthat Congress has since _done, has been
needless, yiolent, nnstateswunlike—we

wight almest say fapatical.”

The battle of Mentans (notMente-Ro-~
tondo) where Garibaldi was défeated last-
ed five hours.

I muake it a rule’'to have no méthod ex-|

you two be traveling by chance, as you|

THE FATHER'S RETURN.
BY CHARLES H. KEANE,

He stood before her, gezing with a
melting tendernessin her face, ‘‘Lizziel’
he at last spoke. '

“0, John! John! how can I live with-
out you?"

“But, dear Lizzie,” said the other, “re-
member it is the will of God; he will nev-
er desert you. Think,” he continued, ta-
king her by the hand and leading her to
the window where two little children were
engaged at play, “would you bid me stay
when our children are in need of food?
No,«dear Lizzie, remember 1 am a man;
if I cannot find employment in my owa
land I must seek for it away, far away, I
know not where."

“Johol dear John!” exelasimed his
wife, *“I will not bid you stay. Ycu have
been a good husband to me, therefore—
O merciful heaven!” she ecried, placing
halx:'_band on her breast, “this pains me
80

At the same time she drow a long
breath and gave vent to a dry, short

cgngh. Her husband was greatiy alarm-
eda.

“This is dreadful,” he exclaimed; “I
did not know your cough was so bad.”
“Oh, 'tis nothing,” replied the wife
trying to hide her pain, “1 am only a—a
"' But alas, poor Lizzie was suddenly
seized with a fit of coughing, which con-
tinued for some time-

“For God's sake, Lizzie, why have you
concealed this from me?”

¢ 'Tisnothing,John, 'tis nothing.. Oh,
go if you are going! T do not suffer in
Lody, but in mind. Oh, my poor shil-
dren!” and the woman wept bitterly.
“Lizzie, how can I leave you in such a
state? Yet there is no alternative. ' Bat
[ will return in a few short months. O
Emma,” he continued,as his little daugh-
ter gntered the room, ‘“protect your poor
mother until I return,” _

“Dear father, you are. not .going to
leave us, are you?”

“For ashort time,dear daughter, *Call
little George,” he continued; “I cannot
go without bidding him good-bye."

. Emma sought her brother while ber fa-

‘ther rémained with his wife. We will

draw a veil over the scene that followed.

affecting. His little
hildren caressed him, while his  wife
wept tears .of anguish on his bésom.—
Amid kisses and eobs Mr. Helens tore
himself from the embrace of his little
family and departed.
# ES S *

Ouve year had come and gone since Mr.
Helens parted from hiewife and children.

Theiparting ‘between  the father and bis
Ft’iﬂly’ih 'daephy
[

He| in a secluded village, far up among the

mountains, stood s.small but. There
were reports afloat that the house was
haunted. Many said that often about
midnight forms would be seen roaming
to and fro. It would seem that it was
not inhabited, for thick piles of snow lay

oul™ frozen against the door, and the shutters

were always closed. Kind reader, it was

rity. There they made 80 great & noise|iphabited, and can you not gness by
that the proprietors cried “wheze be you| whom? Alas!

methinks I hear you say,
“The afflicted mother and her family.”
But what were those forms seen nightly
flitting to and fro in the rooms? They
were those of Emma and Georgie Helens
purging their dying mother. Her days
were numbered; consumption had begun
its deadly work. 3

40O mother, we_have no food. How
can I live and see you starve before my
eves! 1 cannot beg; mother, but I—Oh,
I know what I can do,” she continued,
rising from the beside of her mother,
“There are a few chips outside and I
can sell them" -~

“My child!'my child!”

“I must, mother,” said the girl. “We
have no money to buy the medicine the
doctor prescribed. Do you thiok I will
see you die before my eyes when I have
the power to save you? Nol never while
I'bave: lifel”

Little' Georgle was at that moment
laying with his pet rabbit. It was a
Eenuhful little creature, smowy white
witheyes of a pinkish hue, Poor little
(Georgiel it was bis only companion; he
almost idolized the little animal, which
¢heered him in his solitude.

In the meantime Emma took a' cane
that was npon. the floor, and with one

st | trok inst the door it burst open.
|“that we'd follow you to death. Yonfrz -y e 2

The snow, which was driving furiously
without, blew inta the room, also a strong
current of air which set poor Mrs. He-
lens to conghing;

“My child, my child,” she eried,"“eume
back! come back!"

But she spoke so faintly that her
davghter did not hear her. In a fow
winutes little. Georgie fell asleep upon
the floor Emma had neglected to secure
the door, and the winds blew violently
upon the.dying woman. She knew that
death was near, yet it was awful to think
that she must die without one kipd friend
around her. She thonght of her hus-
baund.  He had neyer roturned and she
had given him up for dead. Slowly she
feit the approach of death.

“Georgie, ' she exclaimed in a faint

\tane of voite, “Georgic! my dear son

Georgiel”

But he was deaf to her cries; he ‘was
far.away-in tbe. land of dreams, Toor
little fellow}, ‘He lay upon the ccld floor
with his hittle pet rabbit playing with his
golden locks, It was evident thatbe was
dreaming, for he would. often repeat the
word “Mother,”” Did not his mother
hear that little ery? Alasl yes, would
that she had not! The room was appear-
ing darker to her eyes and the lamp of
life was, fast departing. In ber endeav
ors/to awaken her boy she rose partly
from her bed, and fell again half faluting

“0 Emma, my daughter,” she wuer-
mured, “why do you net come?”

She did not fear death, but she wished
to see her child befors she died. Sud-
denly a happy thoughi appeared to her
mind. She would go to hersleeping child
and lie down and die onhis breast. With
the quickness of thought she started from
heér bed and sprang upon the flcor, but,
alag! her strength failed her, With a
faint ery of despair she tedk a little enp
that was upon the floor, atd fung it &t
the sleeping boy. It etruck kim om the
forehead with such foree that it causcd
the blood to flow. The shock awakgned
the steeper. He started up, and discov-
ering his motber lying beside him he ex-
claimed,—

“My dear wother!” and sprrog {o-
wards her. ‘

“@Georgie?” murmured the poor woman.

At that moment the sound of footstops
was heard. What a sight met the eye
of the dying woman! Two men entered
the room bearing the form of her daugh-
ter, Emma, senseless, and nearly frozen.
In her olenched hand were a few coins
which she had received for the chips she
had collected. But whatdid it avail?
She w;s abau‘tl to return h]:me,“when,
wearied in mind and body, she fell. Asd-
so they found her. —f{""—")

They pleced her by the side of her
mother, but as they laid her- down they
started back in horror; for: Mrs. Helens
was dead—dead on the bosom oi her
much loved son, :

Chapter 1L

About three weeke after ' the doath . of
her mother Emma. Helens removed from
the little hut on the hill, and with: the
help of afew kind meighbors she managed
to hire & listi® room for her'brother and
hereelf. She prayed to God to support
her through -her trials; and waited pa-
tiently for her father to return. She did
not despair of seeing him again. It was
an awful stroke when she awoke and
found that her mother was dead; but she
thanked Ged for preserving her lifo for
the sake of her little. brother, Georgie.
Though only thirteen yedrs old, she de-
pended on her needle for her livin

Weeks paseed, she still remained in
her little home, but day by dsy she was
growing weaker, until at Jast she was
without work or money, . - _
40 God!" she exclaimed, “what shall I
do o L2
“I’m bungry,” sobbed. litthe Georgie

‘'who was in the corner playieg with his

rabbit, . . . -
“Wait, brothar,/’ said Emma, “I bave

a bit of bread left.,” :

So saying she went towards the cup-

board ‘and brought a few dry erusis,

‘which the boy devoured greedily.

The next day they were without food
again. Btarvation stared them in the
face.

“Georgel”

“Well, Emma,"

“Are you huugry?”’

“0 Emma, so very, very hupgry!” and
the boy burst into fears,

“[ have no food,” said Fmma in a
ained tonaof voico. - But whers is your
rittle pet rabbit?"’ Ry
It 1s asleep in the corner; look,” he
continued, pointing his finger in that di-
rection, “don’t it Jook pretty? When I
look atit I don't think of food. Oh, I
love it so! Bat still, Emma, I am so
very hungry. It is twodays since I ate
anything but that little bit of bread.
mma Helenssaid nothing, but taking
the rabbit in her hand she went towards
the table.

“Why did you wake it?" asked George,
“What are you going to do with it?”
“Georgie, are you hungry?,’

“Very huogry, Emmal”

“Then,” said Emma, with a knife in
one hand and the rabbitin the other, “we
must have food; we can get it in no ather
way, therefore we must kill the poor rab
bit.”

George looked at' his sister in aston-
ment.

“You would not be so cruel?’

“T must, Georgie, I must.”

“Oh, don't!” he cried, taking hold of

her arm, “please don’t kill poor rab-

bit!”

Emma looked at her brother with
ity.

g '?Taka it,"”" she exelaimed. “But your

gister Emmais so very hungry; will you

not let ber kill it? you can have another

goon,"” :

“Take it,” he exclaimed, as if bis very
heart was breaking, “kill it! hurry, hurry!
But I don't want another. Be quick!
don't let it suffer much. Oh, how can I
bear it? my poor little rabbit, how can 1
part with it?" -

The koife was raised.

“Wait a moment,'” cxelaimed the boy,
“wait until T cover my eyes. I don't
want to see it. Wait! wait!’

The boy put his hands across his eyes.
Suddenly his senses left him and he fell
fainting on the floor, Kmma glanced at
her brother. Fearing that. her coursge
would fail hershe snatched the knife and
was about to strike. A footstep was
heard; a-man appeared on the threahold.
Emma looked around; she gave o seredm
of joy,and dronping. the kpife she ex-
claimed, —

“Father!™'
The two were locked in each other's
arms,

s * * %

Three years have passed, and Emwa
and George [Ielens.are happy. They
have found their father. He iz véry
rich, but, alas] hisangel wife is' not pres-
eot to enjoy his treasures. His stay was
longer than he expected it to beand—the
old, old story—his letters failed to reach
them.

Emma Helens grew to be a beantiful
woman. At the age of iwenty che Fave

on her pillow.

her hand to a young and handsome offi- |
- i

ear, Hpnri Benscl by - name. He loves
l:.'mtifu'l ‘uln]ma with a true, ardent love.
At present they are living very happily
in the city of W, Geol;giu is a faith-
fal companion to his noble father, He
still continues to keep hispet rabbit.

Thoe Old Wiie's Miss.

The funeral services wore ended, and
as tha v .
hastily wipcd from wet cheeks, and long
drawn sighs rclieved snppressed and
choking sobs, a3 ths “mourners prepar-
ed to take leave of tho corpse.’”

I was an old maa who lay here, rolied
for the grave. Moro than  thres-score
years had whilersd thore locks, and fur-
rowed that brow, and made those stiff
limbs weary of life's journey, and the
more willing to be down and rest where
weariness i3 no longer A burden; The
aged have few to weep for them when
they die.  The most of thoses who would

ing of peazrs wpoee oo s

have sighed sad harmonies are shattered
and gone; and the few that remain are
looking oradleward rather than to life's
slesing goal; are bound to, and living in
the generation rising, more than the gen-
eration departing, :

Youth and beauty have many admirers
while living—have mourners when dy-
ing; and many {earful oncs bend over
their coffined clag—many sad hearts fol-
low in their fuberal train. But age has
few admirer's, few mourners.

This was an old man, and the cirels of
mourners was gmall—two children, who
had themselves passed the middle of lifa,
and who had  children of their own to
care for and be cared for by thew. Be-
sides these, and a few friendos who had
seen and visited him while he was  sick,
and possibly had known him fora few
years, there wera none others to shed a
tear, extept his old wife. And of this
smail companv the old wifs seemed to be
the only beart-mourmer. Itis respect-
ful for his friends to be sad a few mo-
ments, till the service is performed and
the hearse out of sight, It is very prop-
er and suitable for children, who have
outgrown' the fervency aund - affection -df
youth, to,shed tears when an aged parent
say§ farewell,, and lies down to quiet
slumber, Sowe regrets, semo recollea
tion of the past, some trapsitory griefs,|
and-the pangs are ower. . Noioslwaoys so.
But often how littlo irue, genuine hoart-
soriew there is?
~ The old wife arose with difieulty from
her seat; and want to tha coffin to look
her last Jook—to0 take her lasi farewell.
Through the last, falling toars shs gazed
long and foudly down into: the pale, un
conscions face. YWhat did she see there?
Others saw oothing but the rigid fea-
tures of the Jead; she vaw more! In
every wrinkle of that brow she read the
history of years, ¥rom youth:to man-
hood, from manbhood to dld age; in joy
and sorrow, in sickness and heslth—it
was all ihere; when those children who
bad not quite outgrown the eympathies
of childkood, were infants lying on her
bozom, and every year sincs then—there
it was! To others, those dull, mute moni=
tors were unintelligible; to her they were
the alphabet of the heart familiar as
bhousehold words,

And then the future? ‘“What will be-
come of me? What shall I do now?”
She did net say so—she did not say any-
thing—but she felt it. The prospect of
the old wife is clouded. The home eir-
cle is broken, never to be re-united; the
visions of the bearth-stone are scattered
forever. Up to that hour there wasa
home to which the heart always turned
with fondness.  But that magio is sun-
dered; the keystone of that sacred arch
has fallen, and now home is nowhere this
side of heaven! What, children! be a
pensioner upon their kindness, where she
may be more of a burden than a blessing,
so, at least, she thinks. Or ghall she
gather up the scattered fragments of that
broken arch, make them her temples and
her shrine; sit down in her chill solitude
beside its expiring fires and die? \What
shall she do now?

They gently-crowded her away from
the dead, and the undertaker came for-
ward with the coffin lid in bis band. It
is all right and proper—of course—it
must be dove; but to the heart-mourner
it brings & kind of shudder; a thrill. of
agony. _

The nndertdker stood for a moihent,
with a decent propriety, not wishing to|
manilest rude haste, but evideutly desi-
rous of being expeditious as possible.
Just as be was about to close the coffin,
the old wife turned back, and, stooping
down, imprinted one loog last kiss upon
the cold lips of her dead busband, then
stapgered to ber &eat, buried ber face in,
her hands, and the closing coffin hid him
from her sight forexer! , .

That kiss! Tond teken of. affection,
and of sorrow, and memory, and fare-
welll T have seen wany kiss their dead!
-—many such sedls of love npon clay-cold
lips—but never did I see _oce so purely
sad, £0 simply beart touching and bope.
lees as that!  Or, if'it had _hope it was
that which 100ks beyond cofins and chap-
ntl hotizo#, and damp, dark tombs, to the
joye of the Lome above. You would
kiss the cold cheek of infancy; there is
poetry;itis beauty hushed; there: is.ro-
mance there; for the faded flower is still
besutiful! In childhood theheart yields
to the stroke of govrrow; but recoils agaim
with clastic faith, bhuoysnt with bope.-—
Bat here was no beauty, no poetry, no
romance. The heart of the old wife was
like the weary swimmer, whose ‘strength
has often rnised him ubove the stormy
waves, but now exhausted wivks" amidst
the surges. ‘

Wty should the old love the old, or
kiss the old, UI!i(‘\i!@ ]1 ¢ Ab! \ﬂi}_‘

e 58 e iU TR e
(earthly hopes S Hit Yo aitdown in de-

have wourned their loss Iian-go«uj.nll;%
grave befora. them; harps that would]—

should'nt they? | Does affection’ grow old?
Dogs the true hears feel the infirmity "of
years? . Does it grow old when the ste
becomes unsteady, and the hands hang
down? IR SR

‘Who shall say that the heart of the old
wife was not as young and warm'‘as in
those earlier and brighter-days; when he
wooed and won her? .TMhW£ er

spondency, among its lonely ruind, and
weep and diel Or, in’ the spirit) of
a better hape, await the .dawning of 'sn-
other day, when ahand divine shall gath-
erits sacred dust, and rebuild -for im-
mortality its broken walls. 45 & ey

May the old wifée’s kiss, that Tinked
the living with the dead, be the token of
a holier life, that shall bind their spirits
in that better land, where tears are wiped
from all faces, and the days of their
mourning are ended!

: —— - -
A Black Flend--Horrible Brutals
ity of a Negro Father, .
Ikmf‘ t ]}errible instance ?r_:l 1_ll.he bra-
tality of the Bwng when fully arouy-
ed occurred in Williamson County » few
days since, at a country place bearing the

Lousy Level--a ssttlement made up of a
a littls grocery and several straggling
buildings, occupied by an interesting
variety of tenants, and not likelyto com-
peto sucsessfully with the general run of
cemmercial centers and fast towns in
other parts of the State.

John Crafton, s negro resident of this
unpreten ding neighborhood, in endeavor-
ing to corapel his son a little boy about
seven {ears of agé, to go and watera
horse, becameo so onragsd at the persists:
ent refusal of the shild to comply with
his demand, that he seized it, threw it
upon the ground, and with his coarse,
heavy shoes stamped upon it until life
was nearly extinet. Not satisfied with
thiz, the brute seized the boy and forei-
bly placed himr upon ‘the "horse and at-
tempted to make him rida; The mother,
at this juncture, ran out and ¢caught- the
boy in her arms, removed him from the
borse, andin a few moments aftsrward
the little fellow expired.

As soon as possible, a Coronet’s jury
was summoned, aud a post moriem exam-
ination wade, which developed the fact
that the inhuman father kad nof only
stamped the 1ibs loose from the back-
bosa of the child, but had-erushed its|
head with his heavy foot, | 4y

When the wretech discevered the fatal
result of his foolish anger, he fled pre-
cipitajely, madé goed his escape, and
nothing to indicate his present wheorea.
bouts has yet transpired. :

Valiandigham for Senator,

The more we circulaie among the peo-

le the better we become convinced that
allandigham is the choice of nineteen-
twentieths of the Démocratic masses—of
far more in this county. ' In urging the
election of Mr, Vallandigham we would
not say a word derogatory to either of the
other distinguished gentlemen who have
been pamed in conneection' with the Sen-
atorship; nor do we propose to go any
farther than to express the feoling of the
Democraey of this cousty, We consid-
er it improper for an editer to say morein
a contest between Democrats, Woe think
editors do wrong to express themselves
in favor of one man when the masses are
for another. We have reason to believe |
some of our editorial brethren are not
correctly representing their constituency
wken they claim themselves opposed to
Vallandigham,— Holmes County Farmer.

Toe Ravprcars Divipep—The New
York Tribane,in its notice of the attempt
to nominate Grant, says: :

“We object to the Grant movement
that is of the nature of the ostrich's
simple strategy, that deceives _only
himself.” 3

A bitter fight isbeing waged emong the
Radicals on the Grant Presidéntial ques-
tion. i faidhd

The Federal army numbers 56,30,
The Canadians don't rest well—-canse
Fenians. i s
Maximilian's debts amount to nearly.
$2,000,000. i .
Carlotta, Maximilian’s widow; is con-
sidered hopelessly insape, =~ .0 “u o
The Pope is erecting additional . forti-
fications at all the approsches to. Ronie,
Judge Streub, of the, Cineinnati Po-
lice Court, has decidec that a man rcan
steal water, ok
The Radical majority in Wisconsio in
1866 was 24,907, In 1867 their majority.
was 4,800. Democratic gain 13107,

Three hundred Soldiets cemeferies

bhave been established during” the past|”

year and 300,000 soldiers buried-therein:/

Military estimates for the comling year
are over $77,000,000, The whole debt of
the Goyeroment when Buchanan went out
of office wus $68,000,000, Comment isan-
neCcossary.

New Jersey is the Demoeratic Banuer
State. . 1o 1866 the Radical mujority was
1,505, At the Jate election the ' Demeo-
crats carried the State by a msjority, of
16,354. Democratic gain 17,948, °

The Queen’s speech to Parliament and
the pacific address of the Ewperor Na-
poleon to the Freneh Chambers, havé
had a trarquilizing effect: wpou durope
and teod to restore confidence at ali the
priveipal ‘political and finapcial centresy

“Mb,” said an ipquisitive little, girl,
vwill rich atll “poot '1blks live togetber
when they go to Heaven?”

- “Yes, my dear, they will bs
there.” : 4 2] £

“Phen, ma, why don't rich and poor
Christians associate togetber here?”

ol alike

#

P Nv{mnfngo' 1o was defested-To—MER
esota by

6,248 majerity. 1o 1ahau W
- Of the 150,000 school tesshers inthe
United States, 100,000 sro ' females. |
Tobacco is the salace of 200,000
mes—sad the detestation of %
e oty of Merskil, “Radidy
candidate for Goversor of Mindésots, |

Why is a loafer in & ne DAy + .
+like a shade tree? Beutl:‘.z.;r:( g sd

when he leaves. we A

“She only wore 3 lu;glllm,f' agourd.
ing to.the song. . ight cost

sdid a wag to a sporting'friend, one
morning %ﬂely._ P,“W !:%t' facel”, tiﬁia
man race, to be sure,” was the reply. .

A servant girl writing a ‘lettér; sbked
her master if the next month hed ‘come
inyot. . He laughed. -“Wsll" said, #btie
“what [ mean is, has the lastnio 2
out yai?" o baregq)

o tldan)

her harbor, Probably no
world has its harbof so obstructed with
the debris of war. v 4
The project of iunexing Northern Tda.
ho and Washington territories, ymﬁ
to the admission of the Iatter into -
Union, is attracting considerable atten-
tiou in the “Far West,” - 1 300 n]
The Uld 8chool Presbytery of Nash-
ville has resolved in favorof a union with
the Now School body, on the basis-of the
terms proposéd and adopied by the lede
General Ascembly. '

A young man named Joha

of a shell, which had
i SRR, BT

a conversation with a gentleman

central part of that State, the oth,

eaid that he'did not tako a political papee
nor had he for a long time. "

it was resolved that thecotton tax oughs
40 be removed, and the Mississi

ought to be rebailt by {he, Govern voraient
The London statue to Gedrge Pesbody:

is a fixed fact, £3,000 haying  been. subs.
soribed. ge_ Ang;ia_np sculptor 4
has besn chosen, tho subject is fo sif im
| Romie, and the work i':E ‘bé of brovie, |

A fond but sabandoved hasband fa Tk
inois reeonciled his bereavement ut ‘ile

ceipt in fall. _
Jealotsy of

. ' : i;reu{; ﬁguae_g“c.
two Texaus to shoot and stab eagh other
to death the other day. -Omvl&mlﬁd"

the woman he had fonght for, , ..ii ¢
town, where Sheridan stopped a few mins.
fites, the girls exp ressed theiradmiration
by kisses. One fuam& to reach his
lips.. It was: a miss," said’ Sheriden;
“but a good line ghot.” et i®

1uinieal fellow. “Certainly,” suid the,

a hess, and a hay, and a hell, and twé
hoes, and a hen."” ey

ion of the decessed Président is looke

for ‘with interest, be ;

many ‘of Lincola's wieasures, & = -

Two bundred and twenty-five theassnd
dollars have been subseribed by the it
izens of Denver for the porpose of eome

structing a reilroad from thateity to gona

nect with the Union Pacific Railroad st
Cheyenne;the road to be completed withs
in nine months.: =7 . 4 5
T suy, boy. is there say thing fo sheok
abbut here?"” inquired s -eporteman of &
boy be met, . “Well, ) :zephi
“nothin” just about here, but our sehaols,
mast‘ér"!éi

hirch rods; vou
hiw over.” w0

class hotel: Traveler—I desire to'bs

hour one of the boys will aticed to: ydur
cage.’ ) : v bag A
A littlo girl walking ene:day with he#
motherin s church-yard, rea '
fer anather.the praises of those who elept
beneathsei®@ 11T ® o wpzpf T8 &

véeel” . Ficie

acar, everyihing that belongs to “you

the Jad¥; “or-tren youarea little

ed.” | . alag 2 “SHH8D
The Scientific American says thabe

a ‘strobz twie
itoutwith, -
age; thenrinse with-cold. water. © <27
Phe Bmperor of Anstria Travels
bis:suite in his Parisian ‘joarney if*
special train built expresely for the' ne:

the second with satin, and the th

Imperial carriage, sre Goveted with wits

( The mother did not avswer;

rott ih richly carved ghld ftumes:

=

e,

“Can you tell mehow the word Sraloon’ |
is spelt?” was asked of & cockney by a .

ondoner, with a 160k of triumph, “there's

. Horace Greeley has just ooncluded 4"
lecture on Abraham Lincola: His silw

known to have been dissatisfied ﬁlir

JT i
o

ust over the hill there eutti
might walk a_p—_shpﬁ_"’?e%

B il
.

"¢ wonder wheta: ll;iiy ' bary 'ﬂh‘"ﬂﬁ ol

tiote"or less broken.” * “True," 1;&1& 3l

Wall v

way to clear cider barrels is to put Limes
water and o common trace, chain into th¥

barrel, _l_t{rough!,ﬁi_! bung hale,first tyiog .

~the ohain to draw. ..:.
e the harrel about BI-I!L :

casion, It consist of fout saloonse.thesy o

first of which is huog with cloth drape By noe

‘Wind wasn’t probably egst that day.» 11
Raciyg.—“Fine ; day for. ﬁnn&{i‘
- - ;

]

{

otk gomy |

oe, | Charleston, S, (., is' moving iu the'"
more significant than .elegant title ofimatter of removing the o :INW
“eity in the

: :T} & 'l;.‘}l

killed, and two boys badly wounde " )
Saturday, in St. Louis, by the explosioff
been bought bys' " -
foundryman s old.iren. - b
Governor Seymour; of New York, ia''
ger in the-
BEd

3

The Memphis Chamber of Comidbtes
held a mesting on the 2d inst., &t whick® "

ui

e
a3

id

G
olopement of his wife with another fals-
low, by accepling $100, and giving a_res

aqribaiar

"
L

three days, and was carefluily nursedby: *
Hawt

It is said thatat e little New Eaglaad. - |
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ifhe! -
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The following secne i 1aid in'a’ frsts ! L
e
1ed at six o'elock, ' Clerk. (with :gold!
chaio)—if you will ring the bell ‘ati tbatistD

.
nl
n .=

F iy

U

A lady, baving accidentally brdﬂi‘%‘-_ -
smellipg-bottle, her busband, who was ' 1o
very petulant, said to het: “1 déelaremy 1/

\:‘T II {I
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1ilithe chain wears of the mold or pom:- "

3 bas

3

ar y

domask, The walls of the fourth, of
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